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preted are ' Praise the Lord.' He lived and possessed an
estate on the curragh, a tract of boggy ground, formerly a
forest, on the northern side of the island, between the mighty
mountains of the Snaefell range and the sea. Two families
bearing the name of the miser, and descended from him, still
reside upon the curragh, at the distance of about half-a-mile
from each other. The name of the head of the principal fam-
ily is John Mollie Charane ; that of the other Billy Mollie
Charane.

" In the autumn of the year 1855 I found my way across the
curragh to the house of John Mollie Charane. On my knock-
ing at the door it was opened by a respectable-looking elderly
female of about sixty, who, after answering a question which
I put, asked me to walk in, saying that I looked faint and
weary. On my entering, she made me sit down, brought me a
basin of buttermilk to drink, and asked me what brought me
to the curragh. ' Merely to see Mollie Charane/ I replied.
Whereupon she said that he was not at home, but that she was
his wife and any business I had with her husband I might
communicate to her. I told her that my only motive for com-
ing was to see a descendant of the person mentioned in the
celebrated song. She looked at me with some surprise, and
observed that there was indeed a song about a member of the
family, but that he had been dead and gone many a long year,
and she wondered I should give myself the trouble to come to
such a place as the curragh to see people, merely because one
of their forbears was mentioned in a song. I said that how-
ever strange the reason I gave might seem to her, it was the
true one ; whereupon she replied, that as I was come I was
welcome.

" I had a great deal of discourse with her about her family.
Amongst other things, she told me that she had a son in Ohio,
who lived in a village where the Manx language was spoken,
the greater number of the people being Manx. She was quite
alone in the house when I arrived, with the exception of two
large dogs, who at first barked and were angry at me, but
eventually came and licked my hands. After conversing with
the respectable old lady for about half an hour, I got up,